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Chinese variety was only fit for persons of no
taste.
He had little liking for his profession, believing
it to be beneath him, and that Heaven had
intended him for an advocate,; in which he was
probably right, for his masterful acumen could
not have failed to assure him a foremost position
at the Bar. And in him, I think, it is certain
that a great Judge was lost to the State. Despite
this contempt for what he called the * petti-
fogging * character of his occupation, he always
inspired profound respect in his clients ; and
among the shareholders of his Companies, of
which he directed several, his integrity and judg-
ment stood so high that he was enabled to pursue
successfully a line of policy often too compre-
hensive and far-seeing for the temper of the times.
The reposeful dignity, and courage, of his head
and figure when facing an awkward General
Meeting could hardly have been exceeded. He
sat, as it were, remote from its gusty temper,
quietly determining its course.
Truly memorable were his conflicts with the
only other man of his calibre on those Boards,
and I cannot remember that he was ever beaten.
He was at once the quicker tempered and more
cautious. And if he had not the other's stoicism
and iron nerve, he saw further into the matter in
hand, was more unremitting in his effort, equally
tenacious of purpose, and more magnetic. In
fact, he had a way with him.